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" IMELESH tolography, gentle
men, s all very well It In
the coming system, 1 sup

pose ~ hut there are other
wircleas ways of shooting sar thonghts
actomn nn nhyss of spoee that will nevs
er Lo entirely sidetrneked by this o
Yelition,"

The young fellow over ln oy coruer
of the wmoklug ecotupartment roused
Birmwelf with the genlal nugh of 0 moo
whe might become n roconteur I
pressed, Boveral tedioun hours lny bo-
fore us, nnd such o pay stroak could
not be allowed 1o go undeveloped.

“Diy you temeimber the steike of the
telegraph operators en thnt jerk wa-
ter Avigoun road lpst spring?™ the
Young wun proceeded after o litle
urglng. “Awmong those who walked
out were three young easteruers who
bad Jollled each other over the wire
untll they had hecome pretty well ae
qualnted,

“That streike beenme a lockout, and
the rond brought In o lot of young
women operntors (0 tuke the places of

MR OAVE WIN PRISONAL INSTRUCTION. |

the men. Now, what do you mmpmo\
an outfit of husky strikets could do|
after that?

“Thelr native chivalry rmrvanm!'
auything like lotimidation, so they
bowed to the Inevitable, nnd those whol
did not emigrate to other parts turned |
thelr hands to the first thing that of: |
fored. The three young oasterners 1)
have alrendy mentloned found employ: |
ment ot the North Star mine, slx miles |
across the Flassayampa valley from '
the town of Panoul

“One of them, o handy fellow by the |
nnme of Geoe Leavitt, had o worklng |
knowledge of the steay englne and se
cured a Job as englneer In the alump|
mill.

“Tom Morrlsey, the second of the
trio, went to work In the superintend:
ont's office ay timokeeper and general
utllity man. and Mynle Bennett, the;
third of the Yot, was allowed to try his
band a8 underforeman, |

“It was n wonrlsome change from ae. |
customed doties ot the telegraph key,
but before the three friends bad been
long at the mine the situation was
found to have Its amenlties, |l

“I'he young Indy who bad usurped |
Bennett's place nt Manout was a bit of
femininity who might be referred to
s o ‘dream’ without jarring the sensl-
bilitlen of the purlst who takes lssuo |
with so trite an expresslon, Bhe wnl|
frowm the onst, too, and possessed a pnlll
of bloe nyes that eventually played
bavoe with nll Panont, say nothing of |
the syrrotmding country and the camp
nt the North Star,

“Phe three locked out strikers all dis.
ployed an unmistaknble Interest in the
Panoat uperator, but forfune seemed to
favor Bennett, There were certiln de |
tally connected with her dutles at the !
stntlon  which  Mlss lirnllluy——;‘lml
Bradloy wes the new operator's name|
~found It ditieult to comprehend, and |
Benpett used to ride over evenings and
give her personal fnstruetion,

“At that time the North Star camp
wits ghort of llve stock, so much so
that (here waos only one horse to be
had for love or money. When Bennett |
didnt bove the horse It was a safe|
guews that the anlmil was In the hands
of Lagvitt or Morrlsey or Nate Benls,

“Hogle wns the superintendent and |
had syso struck his colors to the Pan.|
oul operntor, As he became further
nnil further Involved he dlsplaved a
mervennry splelt and rofused Hrmly to
gront either of his three rivals a layofl
Aurlag worklng honrs, [

#The weeks wore on and the woolng
af Miss Beadley developed Into & game |
of checkmnte. Kternal vigllance was
to be the price of suecess; It seemed,
und oneh of the quartet made It his
busiyens to wateh the others and back-
eup nny deslgn that might lead to an
advantpge. ’

“Morvisey's Ingenulty evolved n ma.

chilfe thitt Thed the others with denpalr.
It wne o crude hellograph, which he
perchod on the slde of the mountain

and utflized for finshing dots l-ll'

dnnt‘u of budding affection acroms the
valley. :

"Bealn took occnnlon to perfect b
solf In the Morse ulphabet and J
station himeolf In 1 convenlent spot
from which the beliogrums might be
rend; then when Morrisey wtrolled
back, with bis tripod under one arm
and hin mirror under the other, the
super used to meet bim ut the oMee
door and mince ovor bis tender mes-
BlgOR,

“After thiw wort of thing bad been
golng on for u woek or ten diys Lea-
vitt began tooting his own vorslon of
the old, old story on the mill whistle,
On st duys the sound easily earrled
neross tho valley, nud ne there wory
fully nu muny still days ns clondless
ones the siren hnd the Loellograph thed
In the race for Miss Readley's favor.

"Often the Nusblng and the tooting
were golug at the same time, so that
the young Indy in the rallrond siation
must have been nt sixes and sevens
kooplng troek of the two nud Inclden.
tally attending to bor ofien ealls, Ultl
mately Bonls shut down on the use of
the whistle for sanything but officlal
busipess, and Leavitt used to lean out
of the englue room window and gnash
his teeth over the lovelorn hellograma
that twinkled from the mountiln side,

“What menns Beunett was taking
mennwhile to keep abreast of his rivals
did not appenr, but nearly every night
rockels of varlous colors trangeribed
parnbolas ln the alr from the direction
of Panout,

“While far from certaln that Miss
Bradley had anything to do with the
rockets, wevertheless Beals and Mor-
risey and Leavitt were pot a little wor:
ried 1o peeount for them, Here was a
code entively distinet from the Morse
nlphabet, and the gentlemen In ques.
tion were completely In the dark.

“Affnirs were in this unsatisfactory
condition for some thue, and then a bit
of news fell lnto the camp lke adyna:
mite bomb, spreading demorniization
nmong the four whose asplrations clus.
tered nbout the Panout statlon. Miss
Brodley wos to be trunsferred to Ante
lope Bprings und was to leave that day
by an evening tmin,

“Loavitt, Morrisey and Beunett stam-
peded to the bouse of the wan who
owned the horse, only to learn that the
anlmal lid nlready been secured by
Beals. Then followed another stam-
pede In the direction of the office,
where the snper was Just mounting for
u ride to town, Three requests for a
layolt were summarlly refused, and
Beals spurred triumphnntly awny.

“The super's rille lny across his horse
In frout of bim.  He was golog to Pan-
out, bo explalned, to have the resident
gunsmith overbanl the Winchester,

“Beals wns no more than well out of
the eamp before the Insubordinate mill
whistle set up lts clamor. Drawing
rein; the super spelied out the long and
short sounds that answered for dots
and dashes;

WL yoou bee moyt-

“Slpping to the ground, he lald his
rifle ncross the saddle nnd took careful
alm ot the whistle. MHe was a crack
shot, and after be had pulled trigger
the resonant wote from the mill had
dropped lute n wheery undertone that
hardly crossed the camp Hmits,

“Barely had the super accomplished
this stroke whon the glare of the Lello-
graph struck across his eyes. ‘Nita,
before you go will you promise to be
my'—

“Benls swerved the muzzle of his
Winchester In the direction of tha
blazing polnt on the slope and fired,
The blaglug polnt vanished, and be
knew he had smashied the mirror and
put the bhellogeaph out of the running,

“Chuckliog to himself, Beals re-
mounted nnd rode complacently on to
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THE BUPER UHED TO MERT HIM AT THM
OFFICE DOOR,

the Panout station, Mlss Bradley was
on the station platform. sitting on n
box of ontgoing frelghit, She was look-
Ing townd the North Star mine through
o puly of powerful binoeulos,

Y *Miss Rradiey.,' sald Heals, ‘iz It
true you have heen teanslerred to An-
telope sSprings?

YO0 I she answered, 800 uslog the

| binoculars,

CrAnd you are golie s ovbnlue?
*Powibly,!
R have pldden over lote 1 ask you

A question, Mlss Bradley, Yoen speoely
are not blind to the feeling 1 caerisl
towarnl you'—

‘*Not blind,' she broke I, petaninlu:

weapped up In gomething she siw al
the North Star, ‘but scarcely what you
would call respounsive,

“Won't you let me firgh?, he plead.
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ed, fnAing 1t hordl to' huve’ By hopes
dashed before he had falely stated hia

cuge,
CMADIG you allow Mr, Leavitt to fin-
fah? Or Mr. Marrisey 1

“Benls r-p-d, ‘What do you know
about that? he inquired,

*Mr. Beunett Inforred me.’

“‘Bennett? Why, he'—

* “Pako the binoculars,’ sald she, Jook
Iog at bl with n radiant smile,

“Hle took the glosses, nnd across the
valley, on n white searp of the moun.
taln opposite, he unw Mynie Bennett
wigwagging n messuge with o white
flag. Then a great Hght dawned vpon
Beals.

AW you tell me how long this bas
been golug on? he asked, nn he re-
turned the binocnlors,

“Well,! Miss Brodley acknowledged,
‘It antedates the hellograph und the
will whistle, 1 there ls o blue rocket
l the sky sbout 30 tonlght you and
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HE TOOK THE GLAASEN,

Mr, Leavitt sud  Mr, Morrisey will
please accept my sincere regrets, to-
gother with assurances of my sisterly
regurd.’

“No doult she would huve suld more,
but at thnt moment a call from the
dispatcher came elicklng out to her
through the open window of the tele-
graph offioe, und she flitted away from
the astounded Beals,

“Well,” and biere our raconteur sighed
and lighted a fresh cigar, “the rocket
was blue, and 'm on my way to Den-
ver to buy something real nice In the
slliver line ns a wedding present for
Bennett and Miss Bradley. The three
who were shut out are In on the deal.
My name 18 Leavitt,” he added,

His Story Was True,

“Here's a cup 1 got in Morocco,” sald
the enthusinstic tourlst, showing his
collection of souvenirs, “You see It
has an Arabie aseription.”

His friend wis turning the cup curl-

ously uround. At length he remarked
dryly:

“Yes, the lnecription 18 Arable all
right.”

“Bure!” replied the returned tourlst,
a little miffed at the Intimation of a
possible doubt.

“You ean read It better If you turn
the cup upside down,” suggested the
friend, and, suiting tbe action to the
word, he showed the tourist that the

‘mysterlous characters were nothing

more than 108" engraved In rough,
Irregular fAgures on the metal.

“The ruscal!” exclolmed the outraged
collector, “He told me that it was an
Arable Inscription when he sold It to
me!"

“He told you uothing more than the
truth,” was the reply. "You forget
that our numerals are Arable.”

But somehow from that mowent the
collector lost Interest In the souvenir
from Morocco.--New Orleans Times.
Democrut.

It Cured Him,

An elderly man once consulted Sir
Willlam Gull, the emlnent physiclan,
about stomnch complaints, but there
was a4 formidalle obstacle to diagnosls
In the patlent being deaf.

“What do you have for dinner?'
roared Sir Willlam Into his right ear,

“Oh, no," waa the reply; “plenty of
that—two miles regularly after break-
fast and two mpre before dinoner,”

“How long do you le abed of & morn-
Ing "

“Wall, doctor, I shall be sixty-nlne
this day three weeks"

Without further parley the doctor
gave him some gimple preseription. At
the door the man turned round and In
the lowd, rattling tones of one very
donf called out:

“Daoctor, ¢an you cure deafness?"’

Sir William sliook his bead and made
his lips express “No."

“I thonght sp. You've been very
kind to me, therefore 1 make you
welcome to this preseription,” which
he pulled from his pocket, ndding, “It
cnred me"—London Graphie,

Dutter In Holland,

In wvarious parts of Holland are
“butter conttal stations,” which are
fescribed iu detall by the agrienltural
editors, A chemist Is at the head of
gich statlon, with o stal® of analysts
under him, luspectors, Instructed by
the chewlst, nnexpectedly visit dalrles,
stores, creamerles, ete., and colleet
samples of butter and all materials
used in It.  These samples are analyz.
ed, and the rosults nre reglstered, 8o
that the ofieinls connected with the
“eoutrol" know nlmost exactly what
the chiemicgl composition 18 of the but
ter at each creamery, ete, and at any
thue of the yeqr,
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The S1:0m Sehooner,

The steym fenooaer, 1 veasel whose
bolld wnd Lahits nee peculiar to the
Pacille, often zovs 1H men “with her
load e g b Tt sehileh meany
that alter Lo Loid Qs Dews ernmimed
Wil curzo n deet'ond of lumber 1s
il Jnlewe s o the iints, #o that
bor wolpper peld ot with the waler
wanleliee s aver WIS wald deck nnd
B3 ocvawoaul comber frisking across
Ly bt R Aloug the har-
Lot frout of Eeuitls runk the story of
fopanings® who lopwd down to the
wharf 1y
Sarthes steon chopaer, He balapeed
himss!lf on {5 wilazplece for an In:
ftant. looksd dwn ot what ittle e
could e of the Inden eraft and hove
Lils griprack down the only openlug In
sight. 1o was nbout to dive nfter It
when n lounzer on e whart shouted:

“HI, there! Whare do yon think
you're jumpln’ to? ‘That's the smoke-
stack you towsel your baggage down.”

“Rats! parped the passenger, *“1
thought It wis the hateh.” — Outing
Magnzine,
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Women Obtain Mrs. Pinkham’s
Advice and Help,

—

fhe Has Galded Thousands to Health,—
How Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable Come
pound Cured Mry, Alloe Berryhill,

fore Mrs, Pinkham every year, some
ally, others by mail. Mrs. Pink.
m the daughter-in-lawof Lydia B,
Pinkham and for twenty-five years
under her direction and since her de.
cense she has been advising sick women
free of charge.
Mrs, Pinkham never violates the con-
fidence of women, and

may be benefited as ahe has been.

Mrs. Alice Berryhill, of 313 Boyes
Street, Chattanoogs, Tenn., writes :
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ilustrations daily, When a dealer '
sells & customer a sustitute for .
MENNEN'S BORATED TALCUM, ,
hecause the substitute p
profit, He m’?ﬂ |
customer his catspaw to rake in a few
i ot sy,
tis not tto a .
especially when ylwﬂnm
tunity of being in Is it not £
to payfor the wwh‘sﬁ
ous imitations of MENNEN'S
ATEDTALCUM, the standard powder
of the world 7 Think it over,
Have ¥ou tried MENNEN'S VIOLET
BORATED TALCUM TOILET POW- S
Ladies to violet perfume will find Men-
fragrant with the odor 'of fresh
Plucked Parma violets,
For sale e cents, or
mailed postpaid on receipt of price, by ®
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Nev. ark, N, J.

A Fellow Feellng,

“I beg of you not to judge me harsh-
Iy, sald the new acqualsntance, “al-
though my disposition may seem to
you to be soursd. You may not be
lleve It, but | was once much better
oft.” X

"Of course | understnnd what you
mean,” replied Henpeck. “I'm mar-
ried mysell."—Detrolt Free Press,

The Way of Servanta,

“1 see Bilkins has come out &8 a can-
didate for governor,” sald Subbubs.

“Yes," replied Citiman; “he bas an-
nounced that it's his ambition to be the
servant of the people.”

“Servant? What! Doesn't be mean
to keep the place If he gets i7"'—Phil-
adelphia Press,

Explanation.

Her—I ean't understand why Mildrgg
has so many ndmirers. She Pajther
plays nor sings.

Him — That's the answer, _ Chieago
News,

Lost=One Motor Car.
S,

P
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“Been a motor car down the hill any-
where, boy ™™

“No. but | seen four rubber rings
in’ a'eap o' serap iron."—Tatler.

Her Little Joke,
She found her last year's batking sult
While cleaning up her flat
And playfully remarked, "“This year
I won't bo seen in that.”

Her friend held up the frall, wee thing—
“Oh, you'll be seen, doar Ll
In that all right (0 pause)—at least.
Inree-quarters of you will!"
—F. P. Pltgor in New York Press.
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| IS OUR FIELD, AND WE COVER IT.
' Our field is the district tributary to the
mouth of the Columbia River. We pene-
| trate into all the outlying districts, into
lumber camps and isolated neighborhoods.
The business of these places belongs to
| you, and it is worth going after...Space in
THE MORNING ASTORIAN is reason-
able; contract for some and let these out-
siders know that you are still in business at
the old stand. You may have a ‘‘grouch”
but that won't get business; forget it.
Let the people know what you have to sell;
they may ‘‘forget” or have ‘‘forgotten’

i  ©he MORNING ASTORIAN
:

THE ONLY PAPER ON THE LOWER
COLUMBIA HAVING ASSOCIATED
PRESS SERVICE
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